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Mademoiselle Bouillon Speaks
in Chapel
“I had no intention of being sent to
a German Concentration Camp!”
So spoke Mademoiselle Francine
Bouillon of Paris on December 3 when
she appeared in Sisters Chapel to talk
on student relief needs throughout the
world in behalf of the World Student
Service Fund.
“I had been a member of the Maquis,
the French underground movement.
Many students had joined the Maquis.
I had been a student at the University
of Paris where I studied ancient langu¬
ages. I joined the active resistance group
and was made a liaison agent. My work
took me in many parts of France. I used
assumed names. We requisitioned food,
autos and arms. After D-Day we enlisted
men. One day, some boys from our
Maquis camp in the mountains saw three
German soldiers on the highway in front
of them. They opened fire, not knowing
that a battalion of German troops were
nearby. The Maquis were captured and
beaten. One boy was forced to lead the
Germans to our camp. We were taken
by surprise. The Germans opened fire
as soon as they came in view of our
camp. I was captured with two boys,
one of whom had been wounded. We
were taken to German headquarters at
Pontarlier where we were questioned.
We were kept in prison there for two
days after which we were moved to
Besancon, Gestapo headquarters in that
part of France.
“I was given a cell with two other
French girl". We had little to eat. What
food we did get was cabbage and beans
and it was often so bad that we had to
throw it out in spite of our hunger. We
were not allowed outside of our cell at
any time except to empty the dinette.’
Our cell smelled foully because of the
July heat and lack of modern sanitary
facilities. The old German woman who
guarded us know only one word in
French - dinette.’ We soon began call¬
ing her ‘Madame Tinette.' The window
in our cell was high and small and we
were not permitted to look out of it. We
often took the risk though, and filled our
lungs with fresh air and caught a
(Continued on Page 3)
Head of Spelman Nursery
School Dies in Atlanta
MISS REED
M iss Pearlie E. Reed, head of the
Spelman College Nursery School and a
pioneer in Childhood Education in the
South, died in Atlanta on Wednesday,
December 5, after a brief illness. Her
death came as a great shock to her many
friends and co-workers. Miss Reed had
been at her post at the Nursery School
until November 28; and had been indis¬
posed in her room on the campus until
December 5, -when she was taken to the
Dwelle Hospital where she died.
The deceased had been head of the
Nursery School at Spelman since 1930,
one year after the affiliation of Atlanta
University, Morehouse College and Spel¬
man College and the organization of the
Laboratory School of which the Nursery
School was a part. She organized the
School which has attracted wide atten¬
tion of educators not only from the
United States but from a number of for¬
eign countries. Indicative of Miss Reed's
pioneering in the field is the fact that
the Hampton and Bennett College Nurs¬
ery Schools, both considered top-flight
in the-South, have as directors young
women who received their training in the
field under her at Spelman College. In
addition to supervising the program at
Spelman College, the deceased served on
the faculty of the Atlanta University
School of Education as a specialist in
child development.
Mi's Reed had her high school educa¬
tion at Fnrt \ alley. She was graduated
from Fisk University in 1926 with the
degree of bachelor of arts, and from the
University of Cincinnati in 1935 with the
degree of master of arts. She also had
(Continued on Page 5)
"O Holy Night”
Gertrude Davis, ’48
In keeping with the spirit of Yuletide,
the Sunday School Council presented a
special Christmas program entitled 0
Holy Night.
A piano-violin duet with Madeline Hol¬
der at the piano and Rosetta Wimberly
on the violin gave the setting for the
program.
The call to worship was given by
Muriel Corrin, followed by the ever-
popular Christmas hymn, 0 Come All
Ye Faithful, sung by the congregation.
Eleanor Williams read the Christmas
scripture and offered prayer. A resolu¬
tion for governing personal behavior dur¬
ing the holiday season was given by
Theodosia Washington.
The Christmas story was a play in
pantomine, with a group of students
robed in white as angels, carrying lighted
candles, acting as the narrator. Fitting
carols by a selected chorus were inter¬
woven into the acting.
The play consisted of four scenes:
“The Holy Family,” “Shepherds Abid¬
ing in the Field,” “Away in a Manger,”
and “The W ise Men.”
Those participating in the play were
as follows: Dorothy Charlton, Mary; Al¬
berta Jones, Joseph; Ethel Boykin. Daisy
King, Adele Del Pino, and Daisy Phina-
zee, shepherds; Lydia Jones, Yvonne
Ketchum, Josephine Larkins, and Lula
Phillips, angels; Audrey Daniels, Ger¬
trude Davis, Charlie Lovett, Wise Men.
Candle-lighting service, Mary Tatum.
Irene Atcherson, Wilhelmina W ilson.
Mrs. Eunice Miller. Esther Perrin.
Theresa Smith, Darlyne Atkinson, and
Susie Mays.
At the close of the play Maxine Baker,
superintendent, pronounced the benedic¬
tion.
T he Sunday School classes, as usual,
remembered those less fortunate than
themselves by contributing generously
to special Christmas gift packages pre¬
pared for individual children in the
Herndon Day Nursery, an institution car¬
ing for children of working mothers in
the low income bracket.
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Editorial
THE TIME IS NOW
“Know the true value of time;
snatch, seize, and enjoy every
moment of it. No idleness, no
laziness, no procrastination.
Never put off till tomorrow
what you can do today.”—
Chesterfield.
How often we have heard the words
of friends, classmates and our selves who
say, “When I get out of school I am go¬
ing to do this and that; therefore, I
won’t bother too much now because I
shall have plenty of time.” These famil¬
iar words remind us of an old adage,
“Never put off till tomorrow what you
can do today.”
If we would only put forth a greater
effort to start on some of the supposed
things we plan to do in the future, our
burdens would be much lighter and lives
more enjoyable; for when we have made
up our minds about a course of action,
we are eager and enthusiastic to get
down to it. But our course of action is
often cluttered up with all sorts of alibis
and excuses. “Let’s do it now” we say.
“But I have a headache — it looks like
rain— I forgot — I don't think I will
have any use for this or that, anyway.”
Internal obstacles, physical distractions,
mental preoccupations fill the foreground
of consciousness. Sometimes they make
it hard to get started, sometimes they dis¬
courage us from carrying on. However,
if we are ever to accomplish anything it
CAMP U S M I R R 0 R
Notes of Interest
The Student Body of Morehouse Col
lege is presenting Robert E. Williams,
tenor, in concert Friday, January 18. in
Sale Hall.
Anauta, an Eskimo, who was born and
grew to womanhood on the northern tip
of Baffin Island about 400 miles from
the North Pole, will he presented in
Howe Hall on January 29.
Anauta’s coming to the United States
happened purely by accident. She and
her two daughters (who come with
her from Bafbn-Land) soon became
American citizens. She stands now as
one of the most popular speakers ever
to appear on the American platform and
has already spoken in nearly every large
city of the United States.
Edwin Strawbridge will be presented
in a play with dance accompaniment in
Howe Hall, on January 19. In this play,
Christopher Columbus, the world famous
dance-actor has prepared a dramatic bal¬
let of the age which saw the discovery
of the American continent, a panorama
of an age dominated by the spirit of ad¬
venture.
An evening of delightful entertainment
was witnessed by those attending the
performance of Mary Hutchinson, solo
actress, in Howe Hall December 7,
1945.
The program of the evening included
the productions of both contemporary
and classical authors, and had its bril¬
liant and humorous moments.
Miss Hutchinson has become an es¬
tablished favorite, touring the country
from coast to coast, and has received na¬
tional recognition for her character por¬
trayal.
will be necessary to get rid of these ob¬
stacles. And for a good start a large
part is overcoming the simple inertia of
getting started. We do not move unless
some one comes along and gives us a
shove. Yet once in motion we go along
well enough; hence, it takes more en¬
ergy to get started than it does to keep
going.
In regard to this habit of laziness and
putting off until tomorrow, this time is
better than any to solve this problem now
at Spelman College.
If we should take it upon ourselves
to come to college to prepare for a better
future, why not make the very best of it
by starting this new year of 1946 off
right with a strong resolve to do and not
with a long list of resolutions and
promises which will most likely be
broken.
In our college, as in most others, a
system of marking is used to determine
one’s qualifications for graduation and
it is the custom to record the hours and




Cant you feel it in the air?
On the ground see the leaves.
That have left their mother trees,
ll hose branches now are almost bare
After shedding their beauty fair.
Golden yellow, brown and red,
At their majestic feet are spread.
H e hear then crunch ’neath traveler's
tread
They are crumpled! they are silent!—
they are dead!
Can't you feel the sad loss of the mother
trees
II hen their limbs are bared by the wintry
breeze?
But harken! it is Autumn! Autumn!
And there is no time for sadness
Though days are short and nights are
long
There is no time to sigh,
Because the warning of the north wind
we can hear,
Telling us jack Frost is near.
Ah! to inhale the crisp freshness of
Autumn air!!
To gaze at its beauty everywhere!
To ivalk to the tune of the falling leaves!
To enjoy the music of the Autumn
breeze!




After the successful production “An¬
gel Street" the University Players en¬
joyed a short social evening.
New members were welcomed by the
president, Anita Lewis.
A series of games were played, the
fortune telling board being the favorite
among the young men as well as the
young women. Members of the Social
Committee, Ella Lett. Cleopatra Jones,
Daisy Phinazee and Charlie Lovett,
helped to create a pleasant atmosphere.
Candy, salted peanuts, hot chocolate and
doughnuts were served.
Awards were presented to members of
the cast of “Angel Street” by Miss W.
Frances Perkins, director of the Uni¬
versity Players. Miss Perkins also pre¬
sented to the group a book to be read
by all members.
With a larger membership than in
former years the group plans to make
this a record year. To Miss Perkins the
University Players are grateful for her
patience and leadership during their first




1945 Christmas Greetings —
from Benjamin R. and
Elizabeth R. Andrews
MRS. ANDREWS
To Old Students, To Spelman College
Class of ’46 and To Other Friends:
Christmas *45 may be the greatest in
history— with the beginning of the
United Nations Organization and pos¬
sible future world citizenship. Will you
join us in the pladge — “I will be a
World Citizen under an effective World
Government and will support UNO's de¬
velopment to govern in all things inter¬national!'7 May we recommend read¬
ing— “The Charter of UNO" (free,
State Department, Washington) ; and
world-view books such as R. 13. Perry,
Harvard Philosopher’s, “One World in
the Making”; Emery Reves7, “The An¬
atomy of Peace” (also in Dec., Jan.
Renders Digest); and sound magazine
articles, as A. Einstein. “The Atomic
Bomb and W. T. Stace. “Have Nations
Any Morals” in Nov. Atlantic. Let's be¬
come world-minded and campaign for a
world government with power for justice
and hence peace. (American Association
for the I nited Nations. 45 E. 65 St.. N.
't . 21. N. Y. — its monthly “Changing
\\ orld," SI per year).
We had a very interesting year as
\ isiting Professor at Spelman College,
Atlanta. Mr. Andrews returning there
this fall for a month and in between
a delightful summer at our camp. South
Hero. Vt. \n old book, Charles Dudley
Mademoiselle Bouillon
(Continued from Page 1)
glimpse of the sky. Every evening when
Madame Tinette was gone, we communi¬
cated with other prisoners by means of
knocking on a pipe that ran along the
floor of each cell.
“At last the Gestapo sent for us. We
were to be interrogated. I decided that
if the questioning were held out doors,
I would try to escape. I was escorted to
a waiting automobile. There were five
Gestapo in it. I sat in the rear seat next
to the door. I waited for my opportunity
to jump out. I knew the town very well
because our Maquis had once had its
headquarters in it. 1 waited until the
automobile approached a certain section
of the city where I could hide if I once
got away from the automobile. I jumped
from the car. I fell down and hurt my
wrist but was up and away before the
Germans realized what had happened.
My shoes were slippery and I could not
run fast. I glanced back and saw one of
the Gestapo running after me and trying
to disengage his revolver from the
holster. I was finally caught. A crowd
of on-lookers gathered and for that rea¬
son I was not beaten then and there. I
was taken to a cell in the Gestapo center
where I was questioned. The documents
of our Maquis group had been taken by
the Germans when we were captured so
Warner’s “My Summer in a Garden”
(1870) gives you the whimsies of gar¬
dening — but come see for yourself our
lakeside Eden; or call at our Edgewater,
N. J., home, across the Hudson by West
125th Street Ferry from N. Y. (Phone
Cl i fl si tie 6-0283M). Our young people?
—Staff Sergeant Roger R. A. — home
with a citation for meritorious service,
is now with the Building and Grounds
Department of New' York University;
Rev. Benjamin R.A. — Jr.. Chaplain at
Northfield School, lives with his w'ife
and new son David at East Northfield,
Mass.; Grandmather Russell, young in
spirit at 97, is with us at Edgewater; and
ourselves the Emeriti.
To the Spelman Seniors especially —
my three-line unrhymed poem, Japanese-
stvle, of 5-7-5 syllables (write one your¬
self!! ( —-inspired by the eager students
hurrying to breakfast across the campus:
St n Rise on Spelman Camim s,
December 2. 1945
“Sleep"—sighs the Dawn Wind. “Rise!
Serve!” -shouts the Rising Sun.
“Spelman! The World calls!”





W ith the coming of Christmas the holi¬
days meant not only a brief rest and
many pleasures for us. but a greater treat
w'as in store for one of our “brothers. "
William “Bill” Bailey, of Morehouse
College, who was invited by Count Basie
to come to New York City for an audi¬
tion to sing wdth his famous band.
The friends of “Bill” wish to congratu¬
late him and wdsh for him much success.
He has already been auditioned and ap¬
proved by his “sisters'7 of Spelman.
I knew that they knew all about our ac¬
tivities. I answered all their questions
with statements that I knew they would
believe to he rue. I did not give the true
names and addresses of my colleagues. 1
wras sent back to my cell where 1 re¬
mained for another week after which
time I was moved to Belfort to join a
large group awaitingg shipment to a con¬
centration camp in Germany. When we
were ready to go I was put into a cattle
car with my hands tied. It was very
crowded in the car. We were given a
loaf of bread for the journey. The Red
Cross also gave us some food before we
left. The train pulled out of the station
enroute to Germany. I heard from the
other prisoners that the allies were ad¬
vancing very rapidly through France. It
made me happy for I wanted to he free
again. It was then that I began making
plans to escape. I had no intention of
being sent to a German concentration
camp.”
Miss Bouillon is but one of thousands
of students whose university life was
shattered by the invasion of the German
army. The exciting recital of her ex¬
periences as a liaison agent of the Ma¬
quis during the occupation of France can
he matched by that of thousands of stu¬
dents in various countries of Europe and
China. While keenly desirous of con¬
tinuing her studies at the conclusion of
hostilities it was impossible for her to
do so because of her extreme nervous
condition and exhaustion. She spent sev¬
eral months at the Rehabilitation Center
in Combloux, France, operated by the
European Student Relief Fund and made
possible by contributions of fellow stu¬
dents throughout the world.
As Mademoiselle Bouillon says, “'un¬
less students and faculty members in
countries untouched by the war come to
the aid of their fellow students and as¬
sist them in the relief, rehabilitation and
reconstruction of their university life, un¬
told thousands will be denied the privil¬
ege of resuming their college careers.”
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••• SOCIAL CHATTER •••
By Selonia and Bettye
"Christmas on the Campus”
Makir Harris, ’49
During the holidays the campus was
alive with the thirty girls who remained
to enjoy the same comforts as those of
home.
The calendar was packed with fun
and entertainment for the entire vacation
period. The entertainment included the
traditional yule-log service which was
held the night before Christmas and the
Christmas dinner on the following day
with President Read as our hostess. Mrs.
Miekelbury. the librarian, invited us to
her home for a delightful party. During
the week we attended movies, shopping
tours and “get-to-gethers" on the cam¬
pus. At the end of the week the ad¬
ministration gave a dance in Packard
reception room. The men who remained
on the campus at Morehouse were our
guests. We also attended church services
in the city on Sunday morning. For
New Year the impressive watch meeting
service was held in the fireside dining
hall, and all were present as the new
year came in.
As the vacation came to a close, each
girl expressed her appreciation of the
wonderful time she had had. There were





The Christmas event most looked for¬
ward to on the campus was the vacation
which began at 6 P.M. Thursday, De¬
cember 20, 1945. All that week every¬
one was packing, deciding what to take
and what to leave, at the same time tak¬
ing in consideration clothes to be wrorn
for whatever occasion might arise during
the twelve-day vacation. Finally, the day
arrived when each would go her own
way.
Some of the girls went home and some
spent the Christmas visiting in other
cities. Priscilla White and Gladys Todd
went to Montgomery, Alabama, the for¬
mer visiting Maurice Webster; Mary J.
Parks and Bernice Warner went to Tus-
kegee. Alabama; Josie Latimer visited
her classmate. Maxine Miller, in Helena.
Arkansas; Annette Evans and Marcheta
Zuber journeyed to Birmingham, Ala¬
bama. to attend the Vulcan Bowl game.
Lydia Larkin and Margaret Robbins
spent vacation days in College Park.
Georgia, while Jean Willis visited Elea¬
nor B. Williams in Waynesboro, Geor-
(Continued on Page 5)
Christmas At Bessie Strong
Hall
B. Strong, ’47
To the music of Christmas carols and
surrounded by beautiful Christmas dec¬
orations of holly and pine in the spa¬
cious reception room of Bessie Strong
Hall, the members of her family gathered
in wild anticipation of an exciting and
enjoyable evening of genuine holiday
fun.
Having begun the holiday spirit by
selecting a “biffer sister” (unknown and
a secret, of course) every one was all
eyes trying to find her assumed relative.
This, however, was to be a grand climax
to our affair. Meanwhile, the pleasure
of rendering music to the grand ladies
was the major interest. Because of the
abundance of talent in Bessie Strong, it
was difficult to select those to be hon¬
ored, but choice finally fell on Joanna
Owens, Charlie McNeill and Velma Ow¬
ens. Some of the evening was spent in
pleasant conversation and some in being
entertained by new and novel dances
presented by various members of the
household.
At last the big moment of the evening
was at hand. There was a mad rush for
each and every one searching for and
finding a long concealed friend and
neighbor—her “biffer sister.” Mr. and
Mrs. Santa Claus got busy delivering
precious gifts. Then a Christmas feast
(ice cream and cookies) was consumed
with great pleasure.
Our party was visited by two dis¬
tinguished guests who shared with us a
most delightful evening, President Read




The girls of Chadwick Hall are very
cooperative in making decisions and
plans, thus on December 16th every girl
was filled with the spirit of having a
jolly Christmas party. Each one had
been happy to help in the preparation of
the music and the carrying out of plans.
All worked together and the result was
that all had a delightful time.
Our Christmas tree was decorated by
Johnnie Lumpkins assisted by Geraldine
Howard. Indeed, it was a very pretty
tree and Santa really did play his part
in placing the very pretty gifts around
it. Altogether, there was cjuite a bit of
fun enjoyed at the party.
Christmas in Morehouse
North
Christmas was celebrated in More¬
house North the Wednesday night be¬
fore the holidays with a jovial, old-fash¬
ioned Christmas party. Carols were
sung around the Christmas tree in antici¬
pation of the moment when “biffer sis¬
ter" would discover “biffer sister.” On
hand to join in the fun was Mrs. Adams
who, too, waited for the revelation of her
“biffer sister.” Finally, the gifts were
distributed with cries of joy as “sister”
was united with “sister.” At last the
gremlin activities prior to the party were
confessed. Completing a frolicsome eve¬
ning were the refreshments given by Mrs.
Hamilton to her girls. Spirits already
high with the approach of the holidays




Mae Belle Finch, ’46
The girls of Morehouse South ushered
in the celebration of Christmas with a
party on the night of December 19th
that afforded a grand time to all present.
There were dancing, games, Christmas
carols, and then a serenade for the girls
of Morehouse North. The most interest¬
ing event of the evening was, of course,
the distributing of gifts. Everyone was
anxious to find out who her “biffer sis¬
ter ' was. To the great surprise of all,
she seldom turned out to be any one of
the persons suspected. Many lovely, use¬
ful. or comical gifts were received.
The reception room was festively deco¬
rated with a beautiful Christmas tree,
holly and ivy, and glowing candles, all
of which aided in creating a joyous
Yuletide atmosphere. A real spirit of
congeniality prevailed, accentuated by
the excitement of going home for the
holidays.
"Biffer Sister"
This year much fun was derived by
boarding students in playing “Biffer Sis¬
ter." About a month before the Christ¬
mas holidays each student in her dormi¬
tory pulled for a name, the owner of
which was to be her “Biffer Sister.”
It was quite a thrill and pleasure in¬
deed, wondering who your sister could
be, and coming into your room to find
“good deeds done”— beds made, duty
work done, goodies to eat with a note
attached from “Biffer Sister.” Much
running and peeping were done and
(Continued on Page 6)





By Marymal and Ollivette
Hello girls, the fashion editors were
a bit rushed last month and did not make
the Mirror’s dead line. Over the holi¬
days we rested so we are back now with
new ideas for you. First, we hope you
had a Merry Christmas and we extend
you New Year’s greetings.
There are many lovely fashions about
the campus, results of Christmas. I imag¬
ine. We have not had time to see every¬
thing; as a result we have decided to
discuss make-up. There is an art in
using make-up subtly and there is noth¬
ing so charming and pretty as a woman
well made up.
Cosmetics are wonderful, but only
when you know how to put them to the
best use.
It is very important to choose the
right color for your complexion, your
personality, your clothes. There are many
helpful pamphlets on this subject put
out by various cosmetics companies. The
shades suggested in these pamphlets may
be trusted.
While color is important, even more
important is the technique of applying
cosmetics and this is what we want to
discuss with you. We have taken our
tips from the Beauty Departments of
Modern Magazines.
Over a clean face, blend on your favor¬
ite powder foundation. Apply it care¬
fully. smoothly and let there be no divid¬
ing line between face and neck. Both
deserve equal attention.
If you use cream rouge, lightly dab
cheeks in a triangle and blend to fit type
of face. Powder over your face avoiding
eyes, of course. Starting point is your
forehead; slip down nose to chin. From
there smooth powder onto neck. Return
to your forehead and stroke powder
horizontally, save for the cheeks, this
time using a downward motion. Press
powder on.
If you prefer cake rouge, now's the
time to apply it, using a light touch. A
lipstick is your best chum when it comes
to smoothing on lush lipstick. Focal
point is corner of mouth to center of
arch. Shift to other end of mouth and
contact at the poin you left unfinished.
Work in a swing shift along the bottom
lipline. Fill in with lipstick. Allow it
to set a minute, then tissue blot, and
powder. Reapply lipstick. This will
make it stick through cokes and kisses.
Last touch is made by the eyebrow
pencil. Using a brown or black one,
define the natural line of the brow with
short strokes.
You’re beautiful now. Your make-up
job is tuned to your type. Eyes sparkle,
lips shine. But now is not the time to
slouch on your laurels; you nepd just a
bit more to make you glow differently
from Jean in Packard or Dottie in Bessie
Strong.
Remember that make-up perfection
rests on a deft touch, the right blending
and a wise choice of cosmetics. Results:




(Continued from Page 2)
gia. Imogene Morrow went to Valdosta,
Georgia, to be with her roommate,
“Maxey.” Rosetta Wimberly and Aman¬
da Keith were entertained by Eloise Mc¬
Kinney at her home in Charlotte, North
Carolina, while Ellen Rose Nichols paid
a visit to friends in Sedalia. North Caro¬
lina. Catherine Burney was with rela¬
tives in Louisville, Kentucky; Evelyn
Moore with Antoinette Mitchell in Dal¬
las, Texas. Ethel Martin flew to St.
Louis, Missouri. Those who went to De¬
troit, Michigan, were Bettye Washington
and Gwendolyn Davis. The latter also
went to Indianapolis, Indiana, and
Windsor, Ontario. Muriel Corrin and
Geraldine Gaines visited in New York
City.
Just as pleasant times were reported
by those that spent the holidays in their
own homes with parents, relatives and
friends.
On January 2, 1946, we all reurned to
resume our studies. It seems that the
vacation ended too soon, but, neverthe¬
less, we all had a wonderful time.
The Time Is Now
(Continued from Page 2)
quality points for academic achievements.
With the requirements fulfilled, one is
entitled to a degree. However, these
academic achievements are not enough to
recommend and prepare one for life, for
without good characteristics of depend¬
ability, conscientiousness and practical
experiences one is not ready to go out
into the world to offer what she has.
That is why taking on extra-curricular
activities for experience should and
could play a great part in developing
and exercising the mind. That is why
a student should take advantage of op¬
portunities.
If one is the president of her class,it is her duty to take on responsibilities
and serve as well as she can. If one is
a member of a glee club or chorus, it
should be a pleasure to sing and be
present and punctual at all rehearsals.
If one is a member of a club or some
organization, she is expected to carry
out her assigned duties promptly and
regularly. If one is a member of the
staff of the school paper, she should
perform the required tasks conscienti¬
ously. If one is fortunate enough tohave a talent for writing, drawing, act¬
ing or music, it should be to her a joy
to exercise her talents, sharing with oth¬
ers her gift, unfettered by ideas that her
achievements will be all the more gran¬diose when she finishes school, that she
will give the world her talents and do
great things — tomorrow!
Pounce furiously on the needed act.
Get attention focussed on your goal
now!
Head of Spelman Nursery
School Dies
(Continued from Page 1)
done graduate study at the Universities
of Chicago and Minnesota and at Colum¬
bia University.
Before coming to Spelman, Miss Reed
cerved as supervisor of elementaryschools at Fort Valley High and Indus¬
trial School in Georgia, and as director
of Negro work in Child Care and Parent
Education at the LIniversity of Cincin¬
nati.
Surviving are a father, Mr. William
Reed of Pittsburgh, Pennsylvania; and
an aunt, Mrs. Fannie Johnson, of Pa-
latka, Florida.
Miss Reed’s funeral was held in Sisters
Chapel, officiated over by Father Fred¬
erick Hunt, rector of St. Paul Episcopal




Chemistry Prof.: Mr. Jones, what hap¬
pens wJien a body is submerged in
water?
Mr. Jones: The telephone rings.
He: I never realized you had such
dreamy eyes before.
She: You never stayed this late before.
A True Sportsman’s Code
1. Thou shalt not quit.
2. Thou shalt not alibi.
3. Thou shalt not gloat over winning.
4. Thou shalt not be a rotten loser.
5. Thou shalt not take unfair advant¬
age.
6. Thou shalt always he ready to give
thine opponent the shade.
7. Thou shalt not underestimate an op¬
ponent, nor overestimate thyself.
8. Remember that the game is the tiling,
and that he who thinketh otherwise is
a mucker and no true sportsman.
9. Honor the game thou playest, for he
who playeth the game straight and
hard wins even when he loses.
The Athletic Council
On November 20. the Athletic Council
met, and plans were made for what is
expected to be a very successful yeai
The officers elected were as follows:
President—Mary Tatum
Vice-President—Rosalyn Daniels






Mr. Goff: What are you canning, dear?
Mrs. Goff: I’m canning these petunias
so we can have nice fresh ones all win¬
ter.
One ghost to another: Let’s go to the
kitchen and scare up something to eat!
Soldier: Do you girls really like con¬
ceited men better than the other kind?
Hostess: What other kind?
I always knew that he wasn't the only
fish in the sea. And now it occurs to me
too late — that neither am I the only bait.
SENSE OF HUMOR By Mattiwilda
Classified Ads
WANTED: Somebody to go to West
End and buy a waste basket. Twenty-
five (25) cents for the trip.—Blanche
Sellers.
W ANTED: A very intelligent, historical-
minded young lady to write a term
paper for me. References. Submit tran¬
script for approval. Good wages.
WANTED: Someone to take six (6)
easy exams for me. Must he honest
and trustworthy.—Virginia Buck.
WANTED: Someone to work chemist!)
and physics problems.—Joyce Cooper.
W \NTED: Someone to keep the bell¬
ringer from waking up in the morning.
Residents of Morehouse North.
W VNTED: Someone to come over to the
Dormitory each morning around 9:30
and prepare breakfast. We will prepare
menus. Must have excellent experience
and he well qualified.- Residents of
Morehouse North.
W WTED: COEhEE for breakfast and
MI I'El NS more often. Everyone.
\\ WTED: A Genius to take my semes¬
ter exams. Jacqulyn Warren.
KOI ND: \n unwanted MALE in \n-
nette Evans' room (a rat).
W AVI ED: Private airplane to transport
students hack from Christmas holidays
on time! !
W WTED: 218 wishes a peep hole <>r a
bell boy to answer door for unwanted
visitors.- Marie. Clara and Ollivett.
WANTED: Young ladies who are inter¬
ested in writing and being reporters.
If interested, please notify editor.—More¬
house North. 216.
W/ANTED: A thief to steal Dr. Huggins'
roll book to find “my unknown.”— A
chemistry student.
WANTED: More tender leaves on the
stalks of greens in the dining hall.—
“The” Diet Smiths!
FOUND:‘ ‘Lightning Bugs illuminating
the windows in Morehouse North and
South after 10 P.M.
WANTED: Burglar alarm to warn More¬
house North and South of “lightning
bug catcher” after hours.—Residents.
LOST: One good mind in January. Last
time had between 6 A.M. hell on the
way to chapel by way of six classes not
tar from Vespers on the side of Prayer
Meeting and around the corner from
Sundal School just down the way from
quiet hour in preparation for semester
exams on the way to bed at 10 P.M.
sharp! Anyone knowing the whereabouts
of this mind please notify owner at once!
Miss Dementia Praecox.
"Biffer Sister'’
(Continued from Page 4)
many sly looks were cast during this
time to keep tin: “great secret. How¬
ever. on the night of our dormitory
party each person received a note toll¬
ing what “she' would he wearing so that
we would know “her."
Egotism—the serum that nature in¬
jects to deaden the pain of being a fool.
ITS A DATE !
WATCH FOR THE DATE
of the
CAMPUS MIRROR MOVIE
in Howe Hall Soon ! !
Your Attendance is needed
greatly to help the paper
out of debt
